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32  ||  calliope
Perfection is a virtue and in so much a vice
To which The Artist feels more burdened 
Than the world does here tonight
Shine out your imperfections,
Says the salesman on TV
You too can be happy,
You can be like me
A hesitated moment changed and channeled something else
For The Artist needs to know how to never go to hell
A monetary gift right now fulfills that holy need
Though the soul of The Artist does not, gold bleed
Because right now to order
This product to change your life
No assembly required
The Artist hears pervasively 
From this loud man and wife
Yes brothers and sisters; now must your soul be saved
For who here among us is prepared for judgment day?
Click now on to other news
The war in someplace else, 
Had yet another tragedy
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For someone other than myself
Now back to you
It fades to blue, and the standard test begins
To verify viewed clarity, and shake loose broadcast sins
Tax receipts, assembled things, a cacophony of sound 
The Artist tried, and tried again with no love to be found
In the background an abrasive sound
Sharp lit by colored light
The Artist; lost from the breath of life; signed off,
As if to say goodnight
To a buzz infested world of grey
Lined to demarcate fact from fiction
Deems accessory to suicide 
To late night television
